BARBARIAN STORIES

desk, reading aloud from the life of Saint Hippo-
marina, who had worked the most fascinating miracles.
She offered Sveneld an apricot. 'I've heard the news/
she said, 'so you needn't tell me.'

'Well?' said Sveneld.

'It really seemed time,' said the Greek Princess.
'As your godmother I quite approve of your going.
Oh yes, and take Anna Maria if you like: she'll enjoy
the ride, I'm sure.' She leant on her elbow and
laughed at him once more. 'What they'll say when I
write home! Such adventures! You may kiss my
hand, Sveneld, before you go.'

And so he did, because it was very difficult to think
of anything to say that was at all what he meant, and
he had plenty of other things to do.

It was well after midnight before the horses were
loaded and ready, and longer before all the Varangs
were assembled and counted over by name. Yuri
came out of the river tower. 'Will you lead?' said
Sveneld, 'and I'll take the rear in case he follows us.'

But Yuri seemed curiously undecided. He said:
'I must see what Volodara wishes. She is not certain
yet.'

'Take her if you must,' said Sveneld, 'or else leave
her! But we have to have you.'

Yuri said: 'Make another leader, Sveneld. I think
she will not come. And start your men. You can
follow with Anna Maria on the fastest of the horses.'

Sveneld stared at him, but did what he said: chose
the leader and bade the men start from White Walls;
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